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Cheeked Tibetans, lanky bullet-skulled JBhutanese in short
striped tunics, heroic-looking Khambas with their broadswords
swinging from their belts, lamas trading on behalf of their
monasteries or intent on a visit to Buddh Gaya in Bihar, where
the Victorious One obtained His final revelation. The best
shops, neatest, cleanest and most tastefully arranged are those
kept by Chinese; the smiling faces of their owners strike a
friendly note as one walks through the bazaar.

The European residents differ from those of an ordinary
Indian hill-station in being less stiff, more free and easy, in fact
much more like the same people in England. No jaded govern-
ment comes here to recuperate, there is no cantonment and no
club. The presiding genius of Kalimpong is The Very Rev.
Dr. J. A. Graham, sometime Moderator of the General Assembly
of the Church of Scotland. Having come out as a missionary,
his attention was drawn to the crying evil of unwanted children
of Anglo-Indian parentage, who, like Kim of old, hung about
the streets of India, deserted and neglected. Dr. Graham came
to their rescue and, starting from small beginnings, built up a
wonderful organization to deal with the problem. The boys and
girls are fostered, educated and eventually placed in suitable
trades or professions, in all parts of the world, where most of
them have made good. Many firms, as well as private persons,
have recognized the great public benefit of this work by be-
coming regular subscribers to its upkeep. It is a moving experi-
ence to visit the Homes in company with the saintly man who
acts as father to this huge family. The unfeigned joy that lights
up the rows of faces, as he pushes open the doors of successive
class-rooms, the general atmosphere of health and confidence,
the pleasant cottages among which the children have been sub-
divided in small groups, instead of being allowed to grow up
under barrack conditions, all these things make the St. Andrew's
Homes deserve the much-abused name of Charity. General
Bruce once said to me: " It is the finest piece of welfare work
in India/5

I was privileged to make a number of close friends in Kalim-
pong.   I have not named them, but I trust that this intentional ,
reticence will not be mistaken for forgetfulness.   I am thinking
of three households, which are rarely out of my thoughts for
long.

During my stay there, I spent every available moment in